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A Woeman's Wish.

Wonlig were

Ol clever cc

With dusky c.
over,

Aad seeated silence ot my bead and feet,

il soft !‘;,“_ii sweel,
drep skics nenping.

Just for one hou~to slip the leeshof Worrr,
In eager basie, Ircm Thousbl's jmpatient
neck. .
And waich iis coursing, in iis heediss hurry
Disdeining Wiscom's call or Duty’s beek!

AR it were sweet, where ciover ciumps are

meeting .
And daisies hiding, so to hide and rest:
N0 sound except my own heart's sturdy beat

ing, —— . .
Rocking iteeif 10 sleep within my breast—

Just to lie there, fil'ed with the deeper

breathing 3 )
~hat comes of iistening to a wild bird’s

song! -

Our coul requires £t times this full unsheath-
ing—

All swords will rust if seabberd-kept 100
long.

And Tam tired— so tired of rig’d duty,
So tired of all my tired hands dnd to do!
I yearn, I faint, for scme of iife’s free beau-

. e .
Its loose besds with no straight string run-
ping through!

Ay, laugh, if laugh you will, at my crude
sproch;

But weren fometimes die of such a greed,

Die for the smuil joys beid beyond their

rench, N .

Ard the assuraneethey have all they need!

A FIT OF THE BLUES.

«XNow, if there’s one thing more than
another I enjoy, itis a race—of course
I mean a boat race, not the race hu-
man, for the latter has caused me so
many disappointments that I dou’s
quite take to its members, excepting
the softer portion of it—the fair sex—
bless their pretty little hearts—that s,
when they, have got any—ahem!”

This was the substance of a soliloguy
one bright August morning, about five
a. m., at which iime the clouds were
leaden-hued and the weather inclined to
be spitefully unpropitious.

A knock at the door. .

“Come in," savs I, and Mary Swivel
entered, with a delicate pinknote, say-
ing: .

“Please, sir, this was left late last
nicht, with instructions to deliver it a
once; but, as you bad goneto bed, I
kept it till this morning.”

How my heart palpitated, st the
sight of the elegant missive, 2nd how I
longed to kiss—oot Mary—but it—Dbe-
cause my adorable Adela Poynter had
written If.

“All right, Mary,” I said, assuming
ap air of nonchalance I was far from
feeling; *‘its from Smith, I suppose. A
‘cup of chocolate, please, and a few bis-
caits.”

When Mary left I Kissed the billed
donz repturously. exclaiming: .

«My darling! I hold you to my lips.
My own precious!”’

So elated was I that I daceed
around the room Iinan insane way,
making the glasses chink on the side-

board, and nearly dislodging the pic-
tures, owing to the wall being made of
lath and plaster.

Tenderly, gently I undid the en-

ruthlessiy across as if it were a Dill
from 2 dunning tailor.

i pot to spoon, iuought it was no

ﬂ'-L'T.EU’.] ::}Jl_l:! mae w pf}r:l-'r me \\'iil.l
guestions und 1o be ciceroued to il

Anybody that wanted two doses of
myv torture would be more than covet-
ous; but my fertile brain hit upon a
piun for circumventing the cuemy, for
such I deemed the ladies—excepiing, of
course, my adorable Adela, who real.y
looked lovely in her blue silk, which
color she greatiy affected, owing to her
having won henors at the Cambridge
examination for ladies.

I managed the matter splendidly by.
getting Adela and myself lost In a
crowd just before the time for going
home, z2nd having instructed my groom
what to do, felt thas now I could enjoy
myself with my own precious pet.

I led her up the downs, and we
seated ourselves on a grassy mound,
she protesting all the while thut we
ought to go in searchof our party, but,
of course, not meaning & word of what
she said—women are so artful, you
Enow.

1 could have lingered oniforever ia

that delicious spot, where fragrant
turf made so nice a seat, and a delie-
ious balmy air cooled the heat, while
yellow gorse formed a pretty picture
for the eyes to dwell upon.
I pressed my darling’s hand, sighed,
looked languishing, and was about to
propose, when unearthly sounds caused
us both to start to our feet, and there
stood 2n aged donkey braying piteous-
ly, oniy & few paces bLehind. Adela
burst into & merry peal of laughter, in
which I, perforce had to join; but
from that day to this Thave reiigiounsly
hated donkeys, buman or otherwise.

Of course I, hypocrite that I was,
expressed ereat concern when we dis-
covered that my drag was gone—se-
cretly I was delighted; but “Be sure
vour sin will find you out” *Tns a tru-
jsm I was to illustrate by bitter ex-
perience. '

To make & long story short, I con-
soled my adored Adela by taking two
of the best seats on =a hired drag,
Inekily paying our fares in advance.

At the first halt I had to procure my
darline some sherry, she was so muci
upset by an accident siae had wit-
nessed.

It was a roadside innp, and I had to
push my way through = dense crowil
I got what I required, and was coming
out by derrees, as lawvers are said to
get to heaven, when my hat was tilted
over my eyecs, and [ received a not
over-gentle pat-on the backof my
head.

Naturally I put my hand up to save
my deer stalker withits green vail and

‘been cleverly cleaned out of allmy
money and valuables.

‘I'his was the linsco my dear Adela
aliuded to; so havinz made a clean

adventures.

The cpistle ran thus:
x TED—AS e

. S e d quet

gurden, with plenty of forget-

me-not in it
~0f course. your steam launeh will be
wiiting at Potuey. I can find my way on
board. =

My cousin—Major O 'Gardy—will cicer-
onecme.

“Mind, I partienlarly want that color.”
IWlatever you do, don't make a fiasco of
the day (as youdid at the last Derby) or
Y'll never forgive you. Yours ever,

- ' ADELAY

Somebhow I didn’t Jike the nilusionto
the gallant mejor, and heartily wished
that she had not deputed me to under-
take the task she has ussigned me.

But wimt was I to do? If Adela had
oce fault it was Imperiousness; im-
piicit obedience to her slizhtest wish
was & $ine quea noi: and Do one more
than I knew this, as I huad been
snubbed repeated.y by her for short
comings in thatresyect.

“Thank goodness!” I inurmured,
“he’s only a consin—I'm not nirzid of
him catting me out. He's aregular
veteran, no doubt, with ornly one eye,
half 2 leg, and & stump of ansrm.. I
don’t fear him as a rival—no, not L™

Hereupon I tegan humming, ina
sarcastic way, “Let me likea scldier
f211,” and, somehow, my hand clenched
itself mechanically, as if to suit the
action of the word on the person of the
absert major.

“Fiasco, indeed!’ I grunted, not
liking the allusion to the last Derby.

Especially as Adela might in one of
her playful moods relate it to the
major—how Ibegan to hate all military

‘men!—who, of course, being my rival—
Ifelt a presentiment that he was—
svould twit me about the unfortunate
conlrelemps.

Having taken you, gentle reader,
into my corfidence so far, it is only
right I should open my heartto you,
and allow you to jadee at the little in-
cident to which my adorable Adeia re-
ferred.

Iwas in the seventh heaven of de- |
light when she consented to go tothe
Derby with me, thinking, of course,
that we were to have a fele-a-lcle drive,
and taik of love, and so forth, like all
lovers do, or at least should under
similar eircumstances.

But imagine my disgust when she
sailed into my room, accompanied by a
maiden auntin green goggles, and o
dog, and her two sisters. ]

0Of course I expressed oy GelIght 8t

exposted influx fo. our A
ana- mounting the box of my drag,
gave a silent sign to Adela, unob-
served, I hoped, to take a seat by my
side. The horses were a little mettle-
some, and requested my nimost atten-
tion at the moment.

How my heart fiuttered with delight
at the rasticof a lady’s dress, and,
looking around with 2 tender smile
full of the lizht of love, what was my
horror to find that it was the ancient
in goggles, aad not my darling Adela.

How long the road =appeared to me,
2lthough we went over the groand ate
spanking pace.

In vain [ tried to enter into conver-
sation with wy angelic Adeln; my neck
was nearly twisted in the sttempt,
while my face gotasred as a peony ¢
with exertion.

The rude remarks that some of the
lewer order made—the geniry who
drove in donkey carts and green
aTocers’ vans—weve quite skocking,
ali having refsremce to the elderly
spinster at my side.

“Twig the oid uns’ gig-lamps!’” said
one facetious costermonger.

"Anocther bawled out:

“How kind of thas ’eer gent to bring
his granny out for a hairing!”

Luekily for Miss Askew, she was
very deaf, and didn’t hear the uncom-
plimentary remarks. which, 1 am sor-
ry to say, provoked sounds of sup-
pressed merriment from the ruby lips
of mv Adela and kher two sisters,

In vain I sought for an opporturity
of ten minutes uione with my dariing. |
Her aunt and sister haunted us, and,
as they came out to enjoy the day, and

soon as the sLups is 9« I

Tissed her before his very eyes.

of Adela. “Then I took
SWmey Bridere  statlvum, see?

way to St. Paul}s chorchyard. ©
“eVery en sit, s=id an extremely
polite shopman, *'but we haven’t any
K;ir. We have ordered more ribbon,

ment. Pieasc take a seat.”
My precious pet had named the very
establishment 1 was in so often in my

for fear of incurring her displeasure.

To save time, however, I hailed a
hansom and drove to Covent Garden
Market, wirere [ purchased one of the
finest bouquets that could be had for
money, biue forget-me-nots forming
the chief feature in it.

It was very late when I got back to
Putney, only to find that no one was
allowed to pass over the bridge, as the
race was & very importans regatis at-
tended by great crowds.

In vain I argued with the policeman
that, being o light weight, the struct-
ure tan no danger from my crossing it.

He was inexorable, although he
pocketed my half-crown with a grin
that mace me feel more than half sav-
age. :

I looked through my opera glasses,
and saw the “Fairy,” my seam
launch, and distinctly made out Ade’d,
by whose side was a handsosmc ruan,
not at all = veteran, angd evicently
making himself very agreeable judg-
ing by the way she smilwd. .

I pocketed the tell-twe glasses witha
oreat biz D, and wext in searchof a

oat. Butasill luck would haveit,
they were all at the Surcey side of the
river. '

By dint of sundry signs, waving of
pocket-hangferchiefls and violent ges-
ticulations Izt last brought one to my

/

:ud- s
Theboatman piled it on; but like
anwher Richard; I wounid have swap-
ped & kingdom for a horse, like the ass
Zwas, so eager was I to get to my be-
loved.

Istood on the deck, and what do
vou think I saw? Why Adela wearing
snother Dbow, and carrying = fine
oouquet. :
The gallant O'Gurdy .heild -omt a*
finger to welcome me; but, igroring it,
[ said to Adela:

“My darling, [*have brought all you'
want. Ithink [ deserve a kiss.”

kinds of queer places. .

thought no more of the accident till a
little later on, when I missed my
| purse, watch and chuin; in fact, I had

breast of the matter to you, gentle
reader, I wili go on with my further

Havinz brezkfasted I made myseif
look smart, and made my way on
board my steam daunch to see that
everything was ready for the reception
he train irom

though, and expect it in every mo-

hearing that I dare not o to any other

, AN INSLNT LU0

Sen Whe Fhink
Ace by I3

There is ¢
verse wio ca !
tion from thoss who do not know him |
as o man who wears & wie, amd that |
is the man who dves his hairs His life
is a prolonoed ovation. Wherever he
roams lie creates interest.  Evervbody |
looks at him; everviody thinks about |
him; many talk about him.
Yet the ~eneral atiention he reeeives
should not be charzed up to either hise
assertivencss or vanity.  Ile is usualy
a modest min and always an unsasyl-
cious one. -1l is serenely unconscious
of the firure lie ents; entirely unaware
of the distinciion he enjovs.
Wrapped in the conitortabie hallnei-
nation theat the world cin never discov-
er his little seeret, he floats through
life on flowery beids of bliss. e fun-
cies he has chieated old 1ime complete-
Iv. In hisowa opinion he has pafied
:fgc in the most (713 mannen
Whiether the yolsen of the dye has
softened his brain, or the belief that he
has sliced twenty or mers vears from
his apparent aye witho v One Chuess-

ing it has 1 his mind, none will
ever knuw; but mental sonodness
seems to depart when b dye tnkes

its place nmonx his toliet aceessories.
Under the influenee of nitrate of siiver
or any combinutun of lend and sul-
phuy Cresurs brev.ne sHuplelons, Nuvo-
leons nothings.

Look at the fac:
dred-hair s liz Y oouncon-
sciousness of the f2et tint he is the oy-
nosure of uil Cxpression  is
one of child n. Heis
at peace with tiie woild biind to
the absurditv of his appearance. Ie
never dreams that his little dodge can
be detected clear neross the street. His
mental sturdicess has got out of the
way of the smell of sulphur, and keeps
out of the way.
 He never notices that when he visits
at the homes of his friends they open
all the windows. It never oceursto
him when ladies who sit next to him in
| street cars fan vigorously that his hair
dye is responsible. A great flourish of
perfumed handkerchiefs when he ap-
pears never alarms him. Iv takes a
man of o very trustful nature to dye
his hair 2nd  go through life with wn
undisturbed mind.

If the color he forced his locks to
take on at all resembled anyibing in
nature his serenity of mind could be
understood. Frequently it is a curl-
| ous, unclassified blue, so unlike any
resgcctnblu huie under the sun that you
can’t keep your eyes oli’ it to save your
life. This peeculinr tinge is arrived at
after lonz apolication, and expresses
the abused hair’s refusal to absorb any
more poison. Sometimes when nitrate
of silver is the article which does vio-
lence to nature, the hair turns a dull
gritty red, about as becoming to any
face as a wiz mude of red willows
would be.

Sometimes a deep, deep black is ar-

inn with the

Thie =Miidis Izitial"
Tt is not lonwg =inue tne English accu-
¢n that Amerieans have an  exclu-
o fondness for a triple name was
alv answered by an allusion, on the
of the indirnant patriots, to “‘those
well known Yunkees, William Ewart
Gludstone, Thomas Babington Maesu-
luv, Wiliiam Makepeace Thackeray,
Samues Tavior Coleridoe, Walter Sav-
a-r¢ Landor and Perey Bysshe Shelley'’;
and as an offset to the English claim of-
aouble name, to “those well-Enown
Englishmen, Washingtor Irving, Hor-
aco Greelev, Georze Bancroft, Abra-
lam Lincoln, Edwin Booth and Na-
thaniel Hawthorne.” Each of these
lis:s conld be almost indefinitely ex-
tended, uatil, certainly, it would be-
come evident that Americans have no
excluzive claim upon the. triple ~name,
and thus far the satirs leses its point.’
But, driven from these points, satirists
without mmber, and such novelists as
Yates and Troilope, began to ridicule
the middle initial-letter as an undoubi-
ed Americanism. We were continually
told of such characters as Olivia Q.
Fleabody, the doctress, in one oi=¥gtes’
novels, vast emphasis being atioched to
the middle aitial
. The custom ef writing and speaking
the middle letteron .every possible-oc-
casion strikes an educated Englishman
as very absurd, and, as a rule, some
Americans have reluctantly accepted
the British impeachment of this taste.
American by esque of the free West-
ern type has seized upon this ‘much
abused initial and makes its novelist
hero “Mortimer J. Brown,” or “Peter
W. Grandicourt.” - We sre tempted to
| even ask if ¢ urge J. Washington or
| Napoleon V. Bonaparte would nothave
found himself handicapped for life.

Bat what if this satire should prove
1o have slight foundation, »nd this last
anid undisputed Amerieanism were, to
some extent, an Anglicism also? It-
must be remembered that the use of

-
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<ot to know how I eame to
wrigshdt'sopz, eh?’ saidl W. J, Sean-
lanf¥ageparter of The Free Pircss who
had'feceteed » hint.of some preuty in-
cideit in tlfat ‘conpeetion. *T'll teil
yous :

'ﬁé‘t Cbristmas week I was playing
an fodeement at Huyerly’s Theater,
Br .. On Christmas day there
Wwigd heavy spow stormand the thea-
ters] weré.  comparatively desevted.
Whieion nry way to the hotel afte: the
maﬁee .my attention was attracted by

2. litle girl about 6 years of age, who
waileaning aguinsta cify lamp-post,
sobiing @as if “her heart would break.
uslEt-that-moment “the lamplighter
egathe lamp ard passed on. .
P flot even. potice him..
fixe .will ever linger in oy |
G Sligh }2, . childish __ figurd 1

o

P aetping SHRR ;

-'$§he. -_answer&'d- between hersobs,’
qia o beeanse Santa Claus didn’t
—ﬁlg’tr—-come to cur house last

I understood it all—poverty and no
Ssita Clans. - | .
{Well, don't.cry, little one. Hemay
'@'}:Ee.'_‘,,'.[*'he day i3’ not over yet.
~¥¥hakain exptession of joy lit up her
as'ehe quickly replied, ‘Ob,  sir!
 do.pu think he wiil?’
» i;‘I am sure. of it—where do you
4331 +Just around the corner, sir.’
“vT-took her hand and said, ‘Come; I
il go with you.’
% n onr way [ asked, ‘Have you any
ers or brothers?’
~#vYes, sirl I've got a little sister

-finic, ske's only 4, and Tony, he's 2,

the middle initial is 2 commereial

when, from all we can learn, a large,
pumber of names in which the middl

testimonial was presented to him .2
it had seventy-two signatures, of whici
twenty-three were lirm names or itl
twenty were of one given name
surname, twenty-nine were of thrs
names apiece. Lastly, of these twenty
nine distinrnished Englishmen, ni

the first initial and the full mid
name—a custom which has also b
called an Americanism. We have
thur P. Stanley, George J. Gosc
Spencar H. Walpole, Stufford H. No
cote, Thomas N. Hunt and
Murchison in the list; and rea
would secem that America had no
clusive rizits over this interestingy
tial.—AN. Y. Hour.

A Squirrel Story.

rived at. No hair ever grew on a white
man’s head as black as itis. No 1a-
ven’s wing could hold a” candle to it

= Todian conld rivalit. The biackest
dog that ever howled or trod & wizard’s
circle would look dull and dim beside
it. This is the hue that gives its vietim
the highest satisfaction.  He is, if pos-
sible, happier tiun the blue haired
man, the drab, or even the Russia-
leather red.

There is a striking and painful dis-
crepancy between the deep lines in his
face and the extravaganily youthful
darknéss of his hair, which he never
sees and nobody else can help seeing.
He refuses to see any other intimation
of old age than gray hairs. That is t}<
only thing that scares him. His <€t~
tled figure, his heavy gait, his <“CPLY
lined face and reedy voice a© OVer-
looked, though they tell thr tale of his
earthly pilgrimage beyor+ the power
of hair dye to contradi&

If he is sixty he fully Lelieves he
passes for f6rty. “¥he thouglh! makes
him so gay at heart that he effervesces
into boyisir #0lishness of muneer, sad-
Iy incomretible with his fizure and
face. is intimate fricnds begin to
Ja owgize for him, and sirangers find

¢hemselves exchanging ridicule for pity
when they look upon him.

He is so sure of the perfect success of
his ruse that he gets into the habis of
removing his hat whemr he is in horse-
cars, and flatters himself that women
think him handseme. Sometimes he
seces some other imbeecile who has
taken the same pian to defeat the ene-
my, Time, and laughs in his sleeve at
the glaring failure. Everybody is fal-
lible on hair dye but himseclf. Unen-
lichtened as to his own groiesqueness,
he travels the rest of life's journey in
the unadulterated bliss of ignorance, a
creature that should move the hardest
of us to mercy.—Lowisville Courier-
Journal.

The Amecrican's Endurance of Cold.-

Lieut. Greely is of the opinioa that
his men, if.well provisioned, eonld not
have continued to live at Fort Couger
mote than five years. The constituiion
of the averase American is not capable
of prolonged continucus adjustment to
more than zero cold, and such accli-
matization could only come about af-
ter a series of cenerations where the
law of survival of the fittest SLO%

cratle s oW o e W .
i_,...’...;EE -An © Orgﬁnlﬁz:thon. in

nd, eager mejor-thatd—
A A ager to gfho“:«%-v_an&n!;-whm
L s coneerned.,I—yes—actually
The
pext moment I was lifted up bodily
and thrown overboard, with the awinl
words ringing in my ears: .
«You scoundrel, how dare you kiss
my wife?”
Dear reader, can you ‘wonder that
whenever I 2m invited to any boat race
on the river, haviny lost my Adels, I
have *a fit of the biues?”

A Philosopher Stumped.

I've hired two wen to pull fodderby,
the day and two to pull by the hundred
bundies. Iwant to see which is the
cheaper. Bat they getmeanyhow,and
Ican’t help it. If they pull by the
day they don’t make 150 good bundles
apicee, which they ought 1o make at
seventy-tive cents & day, and if they
pull by the 100 they make over 200 a
day, and some of them are mighty
light. Butit is all right, I reckon.
They are waiching me and Iam watel-
ing them. It is the same old story—
capital against labor. There are tricks

in 2 bundle, but vou can’t count the
blades in a band, and so they make
them Leavy or light according to the
pay. I've hired cordwood cut by the
cord and they can pack it so loose that
a pack of hounds can follow a fox
rizht through it and never tonch =
hair.— Bl Arp in Atiante Constitution.

Land at Bar Harbor that could have
been-bouzht sixteen years ago for $10
or §15 per acre now brings from $4,000
to $8,000 per acre.

e ————

in all trades. You can count the bands |

which nutritive 8nd museular develon-
ment should predominute over cerebrl
development; in other words, nature
has shown us in the mentaliy dwarfed
ut physically hardy Esguimaux, the
type of orgunization best fitted for liv-
ing in those septentrional letiiudes. It
however, is no less o matter of fzet that
the inhabitants of meridiunal climes
admirably adapt themselves iemporari-
1y to the most cxtreme coid. In the
retreat from Moscosw, in 1812, the Il
jan regiments stood the coid betier than
the Germars, and notably betler than
the Russians, who were accustomed to
the elimate. The Tuarks presented the
same relative immunity =t the siege of
Sebastopol. Lunget, from whom these
fnets are taken, remarks that the apti-
1uie to resist inclement temperature is
avquiréd and lost in iurn; that people
nuriured in temperate orcold climates,
wiio go 1o the torrid zone to live, are
much less seasitive to the cold for a
time after their return to their native
countrs, thourh this lessened suseenti-
Lility L'i.,-«..-l-pv':xrs after a year or Lwo.—
edical Lecord.

Boston Maid: *No, my paternal pro-
| genitor is not in.”’ Caller—*1 am ong
| of the depositors in his bank, which I
| find has suspended payment. Canyou
| tell me where your father is?" “The
| authoritics became cognizant of consid-
| erable reiiypoiheeation on his part and
| conveyed im to & protoplasm.’’ A

what?”’ *A protoplasm.” “What in

the name of Webster is thaty”’ +If
rou will glance at Worcester you will

Hind that protoplasm sirnifies 2 cell.”

Of the 60,000 Jews in New York city,
I not one of them is a bartender.

Everybody in  Albany knows
{ Strozer. Peter is a good boyacsls
{ vears before he went to GB2n
drug store e Sorved 10 Ve
carrier boy and printers’ Gey
News and  Advertiser office/
was taught to always el
thic only ditference letw Tt
the father of his ceantrydring that tne
smisoridal G. W as ‘\-adi;e-told.“‘c_ould
‘mot tell a Jin.? while - Peter couid i he
would, Lut B¢ wouldn't. Such was the
reputaiiz0 thut Peter bore when he
lofs the News and _Liévartiser office, and
if Iie has deparied from the training he
received while lestning the *‘art pre-
servative’ in kis carly youth it must be
attributed to ewil associations sinee-he
went to rolling pills.

- But to the squirrel story which Peter
telis.

Chan Jones was teiling a big yarn
the otker uay, and that reminded Pe-
ter of o circumsiance which he says he
witnessed with his own eyes, and
which, after obtaining the floor from
Cuan, he proceeded to tell, as follows:

“You know where the old mill gysed
to ne at Palmyra?” .

“Yes,” suid o bystander.

“\Well, sir, once, a long time ago,
me and another fellow were on the
ercek down below the mill a piece, and
we saw a cat squirrel come to-the edge
of the watcer on the other side. ~ After
a while he went off into the bushes and
then came back with a big piece of
pine bark in his mouth. We watched
bim to see what he was goirg to do,
and, sir, first thing we knew he laid
the bark in the edge of the water, got
on it, hoisted histail for =2 sail, and
went sailing across the creek. He just
sailed across as pretty as anything you
ever saw,’’

“But, Peter,” interrupted an inered-
ulous listencr, *‘the Kinchafoone is a
big creck, and the current is preity
swift just below the oid mill.”

“Well, I don’t eare if it is. I reckon
he could have steered with one of his
bind feet, couldn’t he? There ain’t no
use talking, it's a fact, gentlemen. I
saw with my own eyes, and it's the
truth, whether vou all believe itor
not.’—dlbany (Ga.) News.

Neuralgin and Headache.

Tathi vere nea-
ot ond a doubt the girls
acquire it often enough by the condi-
tions of school life. Headaphes In &
girl usually mean exhausted nerve
power through overwork, oyer-excite-
ment, over-anxiety or bad air. Rest, &
good laugh or a country walk will
wsually eure it readlly enough, to be-
gin with. But to become subject to
headache is a very serious matter, and
all such nervous diseases have a nasty
tendeney to recur, to become periodic,
lo be set up by the same causes, to be-
come an orranic habit of the body.
For any woman to become liable to
neuralgia is a most terrivle thing. It
means that while it lasts life is not
worth living. It parzlyzes the power
to work; it deprives her of the power
to enjoy anything; it tempts the use of
narcotics and stimulants. 8o says Dr.
Neison and so say I. A girl who finds
Lerself suiject to neuralgia should at
onece change her habits, if but to grow
sirong in body. Of what use is educa-
tion with iil-health? A happy girl
wust be a healthy one. The Greeks
ducated their girls physically; we ed-
peate ours manially. The Greek moth-
er bore the finest children the world
ever produced. Dr. Holbrook in his
ereat works ou marriage and parent-
age mives a chapter on the Grecian ed-
ucation of girls. He claims that it
comes very near to the education that
we need for them to-day, and we quite
| neree with him, It developed beauti-
| fui women and their beauty lasted till
{ old age. The beauliful Helen was as
| handsome at fifty as at sweet fifteen.—

b--p3d the baby. Annie and me hung vp
it, and the names of the English ¢ TStockings last night, but Santa
| mercinl elasses should be studiedeizus didn’t come!’ And bursting iuto

initial is used wou!d appear. But moref ** ‘There, don’t cry, my child. I
divect evidence is at hand. When, injsnow Santa Ciaus and I'll tell him to

1568, Minister Adams left London aibr

je'up three flichts of stairs, opened the

used the middle initial, 2nd three ased: adr :
il 2d happenad and what I wanted to

T -:'o.
<line that her_hushand was a coul-heaver
i, ;70 one of the ocean steamers, and that

£ LA gathered the littie ones around me,
- ifrand scated with the baby on my Knee
el told themto go =z2nd hang up their
\stocki
gland tell him to fill them. Io an insiant

_Seichildren darted into the other room to

4\ *‘As soon as they were out of hear-

. 'hglsaid to the woman:
Fidother door 0P%n and keep the children
e ; :

¥ —wsShc asswered:

rs she addec: ‘Ob, sir! Wasa't he
ean?’ ’

ing you'something nice to-nizht.’

“She stopped and said: “I'his is
here I live, sir.” She led me through
alleyway.to a rear tenement house,

oor and ITollowed her into the room.
< -¢There-was the pale-fuced mother
~ith her child in her arms.

-+ explained to her privately «hat

Duringour conversation she told

she expected him home in o few duys.

o3 and I wouid see Santa Claus
off went shoes and stockings, and the
heqo them up.

‘Leave the

1-thi T
~= ] willl Henven bless
you, sir-—LWitlT—

I went to a toy store near by, filled
a basket with toys, candies and pop-
-corn. I then stopped at a corner gro-
cery and filled another basket with pro-
visions and the largest turkey I could
find. Then loaded down I returned to
the coal-heaver’s home. Islipped into
the front room, filled the stockings,
_placed the basket on the floor, aud
passing through the hall knocked at
the door of the room where I had left
the motler and ciildren. |

“*As soon as [ entered the little ones
crowded around nie.

+« Did you tell Santa Claus?”

“ Yes, go aud look 2t your stock-
ings. He must have been heve by this
time.” -

“Off they scampered, the mother fol-
lowing with the baby.

“Such a merry shout of langhter
greeted my ecars; cven the baby
sereamed with delicht. In they eame,
the children with stockingsin hand and
mouths fuil of candy and popcorn and
the woman with the turkey on one arm
and the baby on the other. The poor
mother, with tearsin her cyes, said:
‘You're so good, sir. Wkhat's your
name, sir?’

¢ My name—*“Peek-a-Boo.”’

‘¢ ‘That’s 2 fupny name, sir—write it
down, please, so I can tell my husband
when he comes back.’

“1 did so.

¢ ‘What shall Itell Santa Claus,
children?’

“And the child I met on the strect
answered: ‘Tell him he's awful good,
sir, and you're awful good, too. siz! be-
canse you made him come. There, I
knew he would bring something for the
babies,’

‘A happy thought siruck me—some-
thing for the bahirs—a good title for a
new song. Iluvked at my watch. It
was after'6 o’clock. I bade the mother
and iittle ones good-bye and hurried to
my hotel. It wasnearing theater time.
I had only half an hour to eat my din-
ner, ,i,)uz enjoyed my Christmas tur-

He Stﬁt{ied’ﬁmmx L T

«Yo' don’t want yo’ berf made up
vit, does you?’ inquired the porter of
1 middle aged passenger, *‘yo’ mos’ al-
ways has nudder cigar "bout this time
obthe ebenin’. De smokin' room’s
aigh empty now, sah.”’

‘The gentleman - addressed had al-
-eady smoked two or three cigars since
supper, and a few minutes before had
remarked that he was sleepy, but in
ive minutes he was again in the smok-
ing roor, pufling sway. Cariosity as
to the meaning of the porter’s strange
conducet led to inguiry.

«Well, yo' mustn’t give it away, but,
that’s one of the tricks of the "feshun.
[ makes a pint ter 'member somethin’
about every gemmen dat travels on my
rah. If he drinks 2 littie liguor [ jok-
ngly puts him in mind ob it de mex’
rip. 'Nother one -may be partic’la’
bout de vent'lashun, an' I'll ax him if
le temptuah suits him, teliing him I
member how ’ticiar he is. I tells
pore than one gemmen dat he smokes
le bes’ eigabs cver burned in my cah.
iny little peculiarity or whim, anhout
very man has one or mo’, I 'member
nd humor him in i, yo' see. I try to
nake ebery man Db’lieve I know him,
i’ de plainer I can make dat fack ap-
yeah so de oder passengers will see an’
eah de better I like it.” Talk "bout de
adies likin’ flattery, dey ain't no com-
»ar’son to de gemmen. Dy’ ain’t no
nan libin’ what don’t like to be treated
15 if he was a "sper’enced traveler ap’
omebody of importance. Da’ ‘mem.-

v fossil—Iif fossil it is
8 by me on tie banksof
Spavi 2 in the Indian Terri-
tory, alieut v miles from the west
line of Benton County, Arkansas.  The
couniry throurh which the Spavinaw
flows i3 verv rourh. In many places
rocky biuils rise to a considerable
hight on ecither side, and sometimes on
both sides. Rugged hills that can be
seen for miles on ecitker side flank the
stream from its source to its mouth.
The rocky formation scems to be flint
and limestone.
is composed of solid rock in some
_places and very coarse gravel in oth-
ers. The water is clear and limpid,al-
ways cool and pleasant in the hottest
summer weather.

The supposed fossil is about the size
of a large walnut. The features of the
‘human face—eyes, nose, mouth, fore-
- heads cheeks, and chin—may all be

-discerned; of «course not readily and

—

be lower than the other. Byt this may
be accounted -for by the fact that the
body, before and at the time petrifica-
tion began, was lying on one side with
something under the head, thus raising
it above the plane on which the body
rested. - The lower jaw is fallen, as is
usmally the case after death. Water
flowing over it.and other -action of the
elements have defaced it to some ex-
tent, but if it does mot prove itself to be
a genuine fossil of a human head it is
certzinly a surprising imitation, and I
eannot believe that it is a mere freak of
Nature. The sutnres or seams in the
skull, with so many other points of re-
semblance, seem to preciude 21l idea of
its beiny only a freak, and yet Nature
is full of freaks. ’ .

I know thatit is a very common
thing for peopls in rough countries like
this to pick up curious specimens in
the forms of various soris of stones,
but I have never scen anything in the
shape of a fossil bearing any resem-
blance to 2 human head so smali as
this. It was }yino half buried in the
loose dirt on the bunk of the creck, and
only a few feet from the water’s edge,
when it attracied my notice. Tue
features were turned up, showing the
outlines of a human face, although it
lay some distance from me. None but
persons entirely ignorant of geology,
and most of them of limited inteuli-
gence, have scen it, yet most of them
agree that it must be a fossil human
head. Ishall not be satisfied till ithas
been invesiigated by scientitic men. I
have written more than once to a dis-
tinguished scientist, but have received
no unswer, and now hope that through
the medium of the Sun I may at lust
bring this little stove into notice.—
Cherokee City (Ark.) Letier to N. ¥. Sun.

Remarkable Bravery of a Diver.

About fifty voung men were bathing
at Stapleton, S. I, when a shark was
suddenly seen making toward the
group. The bathers were soon ot of
danger, except Thos. Kochler, who did
not lhear the warnine.  The shark
turned and started towsrd Koehler.
Itz white belly (lushed ir the water
when it was 2 few yards disiant irom
the young maa, who had been informed
of bis danger and was making for the
wharf. It looked as if the shark would
surely reach him before he counld get
out of the water. "The shark and
Koehler were on opposite sides of the
pier, and among those on the wharf
was John Taylor, formerly a diver
Tarlor hastily borrowed a sailor’s
sheath knife and ran out to the end of
the pier in the path of the shark. As
it came nearer the crowd saw that it
was a monsier more than cight feet
long, and one of the shovel-nosespecies.
Tayloris 2 large man and an expert
swimmer. As the shark swept up and
was rushing toward Koebhler, Tayvlor
sprang from the pier with the sheath
knife in his right hdnd, He jumped
about cizht feet beforo striking ‘the
water, and landed just Dbeside -the
shark. -The whole weicht of his body
was thrown on the knife, which he
plunged as he touched the water into
the shark’s stomach. Instantly Taylor’s
arm, the water ard the shark were al-
most hidden in blood. The shark
made a terrible plunge, rolled over on
its stomaech, and when within three
feet of Kochler turned and disappeared
in the deep water. Taylor swam
ashore without the knife. *I left it
sticking in the cuss,” he said. “The
carcass will be found ina couple of
days. When a shark turns on its back,
which it has to do to bite anything, it
cannot turn its course easily because
the eyesarc under. There is no danger
so long as aman jumps behind the
head and does' mot get struck by the
tail. 1 cut 2 gash in that fellow al-
most one foot long and six inches
deep.”’—AN. ¥ Tribune.

How She Curled Her Hair,

She was a very pretty girl, tastefully
dressed, and her brown hair curled and
rolled about her low white forehead in
a way that was entrancing, comsider-

! ing how hot the weather was, and how

any fair locks that had been ourled
that morning were hanging in straight

sueii- ~rap the fair owner's eyes. It
WAas wWarm in ¢cuurfCll, www, dud Lo

were rattling in every seat. There
were lots of tlies about, but people seat-
ed in her immediate vicinity were
leased to notice that they all assem-
led and hovered around the pretty
airl, and only the young man who sat
beside her was troubled ocecasionally
by the littie pestcrers that she impa-
tiently brushed from her face when
they beeams unbearably annoying. At
the conciusion of the service the pretty
irl and ler escort walked out with the
rest of the congregation, and the young
man wis heardto exeiaim, “By George!
did you ever see so many flies, Nell?”
and Nell replied in smothered and re-
morseful tones: *Did you notice them,
Fred? I deelare I shall never try that
again; I curled my hair with sugar and
water this mornine.”  And then the
flies discovered their departing vietim
in the thronzy, and with an exciting
buzz nade for ber. * It doesn’s do for
even i pretiy girl to be too lly. —Provi-
denee Jowrnal, )
A newly-married Auvstin lady does
not kuow anything about Lcusekeep-
ing, but she is anxious o have her hus-
band belicve that there is nothing in
the housckeeping line that she does
not know. He happezed to be in the
room when the cook came and said:
“Will you please gib me out de coffee.
De wateris been abilin’ dis las half
bour.””  “Let the water boil, Xatilda,”
replied Mrs. Bigzman, calmly; *the

ver me in de mawnin’, too, boss. - Bet

Dio Lewis’ Monihly.

An enrie shot in Lapland had at-
tached to it atin Lox containing s
sersp of parchment on which was wit

make $100 2 monf jus’ by studyin’ |
uman nachah.” — Chicage Herald |
Irgin Ta k" |

Cooperage consumes over $33. 000,000

ten: *Caught and set free in Falsead, jworth of wood annually in the prose-

Denmark, 17927 e

sution of that business.

2

longer it boils the stronger it will be,”

| =Tezas Sifiings.

Eiizabeth Cady Stantion is out with a
plea for a new divoree law, with the
commen cry of equalrights, not for the
woman only, but for father, mother
and child.

-

-

The bed of the creek

S Trorl's sowind

The followinz is the subsinuceof a
conversation of an “old trader” be-
tween Quoecensland and some of the
Polynesian groups: There might be
some forty schooners go outf on an &v-
erage in the course of a year to some
part or other of the southern seas.
Money is not yet understood by most of
the islanders, though they are begin-
ning to take particular notice of it
What they generally get is tobacco,
pives, ealico, Americen axes, knives,
ete. Sometimes, too, I faney the
“boys'’ we get are sold to us by others
who have captured them, and are glad
to get something for them. In afew
instances we pick &p people who are
running away irefs enemies. Thisis
not common, butdsemember one case.
The boats wererdyiirg, off an island in
the usual way, .6, first close by the
beach with the “%Ebver” boat s little
way behind it ‘'when a beattifol young
woman plunged-off a poinfof rock into
-gfter diving under the

§ the snow falling of, | distinctly by every one, but-still they- the surf, and, aft
5 e .—,'g']jgh{{- on’["are there—svmewhat distorted, it is | Deavy ers, Teached &%&gmh,- -
1S A% .. o | groe, for the chiggisigot in line with the: = 2id. OF . & D
i d: “Whatare | nose. which ms e “ove sear to | Wale of ~the-first=hoal - aid eprt
= What nose, which mme_eyﬁ,,appesr Sohrls Taegln it b $he was

one of the finest Specimens of the hu-
man racé I have ever seen; her feat-
ures small and exceedingly reguler,
her eyes aimost black, with long,
black lashes, and she had beautiful
bands and feet. Her hair was all
shaved, with the exception of one tuft
of long hair on the crown of the head,
which was relied -tp: tight in asmall
tuft. . She was_:inv'a perfeet state of
nudity, and as shegat there unabashed,
withi ber hands raiséd to her head ar-
ranging her- taft,” "she was the most
graceful ereature I ever saw.

Whiie sitting in the stern sheets of
the boat, which was fast disiancing the
shore, she was. casting anxious looks
back to the spot from which she had
leaped, and of a sudden her eyes
brightened up, and there was a smile,
that had some sort of devilment in it,
Ela}-ing over her face, eaused by her

avimg caught sight of Ler pursuers,
three in number, with bow. and arrew
in hand. The foremost of them went
down on his right knee, and the girl
motioned the men to look out, and be-
fore he could taxe his aim the boat’s
sail was run haif way up the mast, and
was a protection for all in the boat.
The sail had not been more than afew
minutes up before several arrows
pierced it, and struck there. This was
s signal for the boat's crew to seize
their Snider rifles, and the first shot
—| caused the first man to roll over, and
the others instantly took to the bush,
and no more was seen of them. We
Innded our fugitive safely on the ship’s
deek, and she was supplied with cloth-
ing, and soon at home with other fe-
male recruits on board.—Pell Mall Ge-
zelle.

Cruelly Misunderstood.

Quite too cruelly misunderstood,says
Clara Belle in the Cincinnali Enquirer,
was o friend of miuse who ok her
white hands, and the tools that made
them, to Ssratoga. She had a trunk
half filled with thesé manicure utensils,
together with a great lot of mixtures in
pots and bottles. She had been zn
acute sufferer from the mania for beau-
tifying the hands, you comprehend,and
these were the consequences, as Gr-
ranged on the bureau in her hotel

ing them, 2 file for trimming them, nn
emery board for beveling them, and 2
salve for tinting them pink; & pot of
cream for soitening the hands, a spe-
cial cake for wuashing them, and = pair
of scissors for cutting off hang-nails.
Imagine the sort of array these things

ade. They made tho room look like
the office of. a physician and surgeon.
She bad = call from the landlord the
very ofternoon that she arrived. He
said that he really begged herpardon
for seeming uncivil, but the fact was
taat s botel was exceedingly tieklish
property—so liable to become unfash-
ionable for slicht reasons, and requir-
ing the most delieate management. As
for himsélf, he would have no earthly
objection to letting her earry on busi-
ness nnder his roof, but he was sorry
to decide that it would be prejudicial to
his business.

“What in the name of common sense
are you talking about?” the girl ex-
claimed.

“Why, these things,” said he ges-
turing toward the beautifying appara-
tus. **Are you not 2 doetress?"”

Then she sat down in 2 chair and had
some hysterics of langhter previous to
explaining what the things were for,
and then, when shc came to think it
over, ske got mad as hops, packed up
the implements, and moved to another
hotel.

Speaking of hands, let me in the
kindliest spirit advise all girls to avoid
a certain new notion as to the way to
shake hands with a man. It consists
in hollowing the harnd rigidly when he
clasps it, so that the knuckles feel to
him about like the back of an angry
cat, and the coneaved palmis ontof
contact with*his, Believe me, a fellow
had as lief grip a corn-husk as the fair-
est hand thus distorted. Don’t doit,
dear girls.

Catch 'Em by Electricity.

A tall, delicate, pale-faced young
a0, Wil #0 Luclivovunl loclking fnsa,

stood nervousiy twirling a bundle of
strings in his hand thismorning, atthe
No. 2 engine hease, talking to Major
Hughes. |

“I am glad you are getiing slong so
well,”” said the major, kindly. =
“There is no reason why fish cannot
be caught by electricity,” replied the
boy, half to himself and half to the
major. “You see,” continued the bory,
turning to a reporter, I am experi-
menting on a machine that will make
fishing one of the easiest thinesin the
world. * A man can luy in bed and
fish. Ikave 2 model of my machine
made, and it works perfectly. I have
not obtained a patent on it yet. The
eoutline of the way it works is this:
You take your bait and throw itinto
the water, Thelineis attached by a
switch to a maernet., When the fish
bites the line switches the current of
dlectricty into tho magaect and the
magnoet pulls a pin out of a slot. This
causes & long lever to fly up and hangs
the fish. As soon as lieis hooked a
bell starts rineing and continues until
you take the fish off the line. You can
arrange the machine so that it ean be |
put at the head of your bed and the |
ringing of the bsll will awaken you.
Oi course you must be near the river.
I am going to fix 2 machine in Captain
Devan's Life Station. I- have been
working at electricity several years
and made several electric machines. I
| was fishing the other day on tne river
[ woen it struck me that trouble and
time might be saved by using electric- |
ity. Iam having castings made now, |
and soon expec: to have my invention
in working order.”
The name'of the yorng inventor is
William Vandagrift,—Louisville Times.

room: A potof powder for polishi
the nails, a bottle o _ﬁﬁﬁ’m'mg'um%JL—-;m___;. o
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CARE

YOUR MONEY,

GOODS

OUR STOCK IS OPEN AND READY

for “all comers.”

EVERY DEPARTMENT FULL, AND
Goods CHEAPER than they have been for

years.

OUR GOODS HAVE BEEN BOUGHT

as LOW as anybody can buy them and we

INTEND TO SELL THEM.

COME AND EXAMINE OUR STOCK

before you buy; and we guarantee you

will LOSE NO MOXNEY BY IT.

-

MeMASTER, BRICE & KETCHIN,

IF CHANGE

—OF=

SEASONS.

THE CHANGE OF THE
Seasons makes it important
that"we inform our friends and
customers that we have re-
ceived our Fall Stock of

Dress Goo'ds,
Notions,
Hosiery,
Ribbons,
Linen Damasks, '
Gloves,
Corsets,
Doylies,
Towels.
Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps.

It will be to the interest of
all

CASH BUYERS

To call and examine our
STOCK, and be convinced
that our PRICES this seeson,

as in the past, can be confi-

the LOWEST.
We are now ready forsbusi-
ness, and will appreciate a

call.

P Landecker & Bro

Druggist’s Suadsies |

Handkerchief Extracts—LUBIN'S and
LUXBORG'S.

Flavoring Extracts—STEELE'S and
CHASE’S.

Colognes—=ITIOTT'S s
FL()WQI?E. and FORREST

Perfumery in variety.

Soaps of all quality, with CASHME
BOUQUET at 25 cents a cake, BB

For sale at the Drug Store of

W. E. AIKEN,

dently relied upon as being




